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LD VE inſpir'd me firſt to fing, 


Love taught me firſt to tune the String; 


Never from vain or venal Views 


Did I invoke the gentle Muſe, 

My Verſe, the Child of Eaſe and Love; 
Had it's firſt Being in the Grove, 
Where, by my phone Swain admir*d, - 
Had all the Praiſe I &er deſir d; 

Fame it's alluring Toils had ſpread in vain, 


And that feglecting cou'd I think on Gain. 


But when th' all-righteous Hand of Heaven 


8 To all my Joys a Blow had given, 


The 


r RK £3 C0 
e Infant Objects of my Care, 
bro! in their Mother's Woe to bare, 
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| With ſtricteſt Juſtice muſt W 5 SOS 


To eaſe cheir Wants, I'd gladly — 5 
The Laugh of Wa, the Cxutichs 
The Wide, the Virtyous, vill app! 
And not the . 
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AUTHOR 


OF THE FOLLOWING 


POEM S. 


1 long your Sex its ſprightly Thoughts em- 
ploys 
On glitring Trifles and fantaſtic Toys, 


You deck your Angel Forms with too much Care 


To make Creation's faireſt Part more fair, 
Us Men you ftrive too ſtudiouſly to pleale, 


While to your Pride you ſacrifice your Eaſe, | 


But why, ah why! neglect you to improve 
| Theſe innate Graces which inhance your Love, 


B "Phot 


; [2] 

| Thoſe Seeds of Wit, which till preſerve their Prime 
When Beauty's Pow'r becomes a Prey to Time? 
You David like encumber'd hope Succeſs ' 

With the unwieldy Arms of Pride and Dreſs, 
When with your native Charms you ſooner can 
Conqueſt obtain o' er that Goliah—Man,, 
While like his Lyre A Converſe can controul 


Each anxious Care, and harmonize his Soul. 


In Nature Conduct ev*ry where 77 cr 
Order and ſtricteſt L niformity, 3 A 
And where with laviſh Hand the Goddeſs ſpent 
On the bare Form ſuch dazzling Ornament, a} 
*Tis more than probable ſhe there deſign'd . 
To furniſh with ſuperior Charms the Mind, 
When with gay Bloſſoms ſome fair Tree ſhe crowns 
With timely Fruit each laden 1 Branch abounds. | 


Bat you the certain Means to pleaſe ions hit. 
To more than female Charms add manly Wit; 
Such Eaſe and Spirit lives in every Line, | 
And in each Thought ſuch Elegance does ſhine, 

That 


13 
That Sappbo ſcems to bleſs Hibernia's Ie. 
And make her barren Rocks and Mountains ſmile, 
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On what yain 0 Arts can we x depend, what Arms. 
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Can we employ t to ſhield us from L your Charms? ? 


r 


In vain our boaſted Reaſon we put on, 
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Your Wit ſecures the Power your Eyes | hams won. 


If, Ladies, this bright Pattern you purſue, 

And your Minds' Beauties your fair Forms outdo, 
If Pomp and Equipage degraded are, a 
And in their ſtead good Senſe and Wit appear, « 
If your Applauſe from Cloaths and Fops diſplac'd 
To Men of Genius turn and Works of Taſte, 
Enliven'd by your Smiles the Muſe ſhall raiſe 

Her drooping Head, and trim her wither'd Bays; 
. 8 13 IOP for Wit ſhall be renown'd 


Far as their Charms are fam'd——the World aa 


— 


: Tis done——methinks I future Beauties ſee 
Their Thoughts refine, and form their Taſte by thee ; 
Roa No 


£41 | 
No more whole Hours before the Glaſs they ſtand, 
And deck their Perſons with too curious Hand, 
But in this Mirror of thy Works they view 
What F emale 8 when improv'd can do, 
Then i in Joint Praiſes celebrate her Name + oof 


Who vindicates from Ignorance da: F ame. g 
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Several Occaſions. 
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. * t 
CESSES 


On the New Star, 1737. 
FT had I beg'd my charming Friend 
A Lock of her bright Hair to ſend, 
Which clos'd within a chriſtal Cafe, | 
My Boſom or my Arm ſhould grace: | 
But, ah! I was deny'd by Face, | 4 ward 


E':e to poſſeſs a Giſt fo great, : 
Re, B 3 | The 


* 


© 


The God of Love the Rin glet ſeiz'd,” 
And thus he ſaid, and ſeen'd diſpleas' d, 
| A Mortal be thus greatly bleſt 

; on Bellamira s Hair poſleſs'd?, * 

| tis for greater Views deſi an'd, 
Than round Arpaſia's Arm to bind, 

He ſaid, and torFoue s Throne he fli 


And thus he to the Godhead cries : © J 


Great Jove, paternal Power, hear, 
Exalt this beauteous Lock of Hair; 
The brighteſt Star here let it ſhow, _ . 
As ſhe's the brighteſt Nymph below. 
The God conſents, and lo! from far, 
We ſee appear that glittering Star. 


5 Poems on ſeveral Occaſions, 


To BELLAMIRA. 


H O W ardently did Bella vow, 
To me eternal Love? 
How inſincere that Promiſe was, 


Her broken Vows do prove. 
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Pins on ſeveral Occafons, 

Give me, ye Powers, the F riend whoſe . 

Will ne'er out- run her Heart; 
But calmly kind her ſteady- Love, 

With gentle Eaſe impart. | 
With ſudden Noiſe, thus Torrents riſe,” 
And fall with Suma San; | 
While ſmoother Streams that ſoftly glide, 


Will never ceaſe to run. 


_ To FIDELIO.. 
PT H E Sun, that ſerting gilds the Sky, 
And charms with mildeſt Rays the Eye ; 
To me does with faint Light appear, 
For my Fidel 1s not here... 


The Stream, that ai the Meadow v glidey 


And tinkling o're the Pebbles ſlides ; 
How harſh it's Murmurs to my Ear, 


Since my Fidelio is not here! 


The Primroſe and the Violet too, 


Now robb'd of their onee lovely Hoe z 0 
B 4 | Scentleſs 


8 Poems on ſeveral Occgfons. 
Scentleſs and pale to me appear, 
Since my Fidelio is not here. 

The Lambs, that wont with harmleſs Play, | 
In wanton Gambols round to ftray ; ” 


All dull to me their Sports appear, | 


e YE 1 88 2 net . 


Since my Fidelio is not here. 


The Lark, the Linnet, and the Thruſh, 2 
That ſweetly warble from each Buſh, 

"Their Notes ſeem Diſcord to my Ear, 

Since my Fidelio is not here. 

Come then my Swain, oh ! come and bring ; 
With thee the Beauties of the Spring; x 
Add to the Sun's refulgent "BY . 

Give Muſick to the purling Streams, 

Reſtore the Violet's blooming Die, fl 

And bid the Primroſe charm the Eye. 

Again the Birds ſhall tune the Lay, of 
The Lambs reſume their ſportive Play ; D » 
In Charms all Nature ſhall appear, 
When my much-loy'd Fidelio's here. 
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Poems on ſeveral Occaſions. 
On the Death of Captain Lewis Folliot. 


| yer God of roly Wine, 
Reclin'd beneath a curling Vine, 

Near which entomb'd his Lewis lay, 

Lewis, ſprightly once, and gay, 

Sighing to himſelf thus ſaid, 

Mirth and Lewis both are dead ; 

Nought of all his Glee remains, 

His Jovial Wit, his jocund Strang 

My trueſt Votary adieu ! 

Devoutly was I ſerv'd by you; 

No one at my ruby'd Shrine, 

So conſtant haib'd my Power divine. 

Some, when the Sun ſprings from the Sea, 

Retire and ſleep away the Day; _ 

But Phebus in his circling round, 

My Lewis, ever drinking found, 


To prove his F aith what more cou'd * 
Himſelf he facrific'd to me. 


Ge 


10 Poems bn foveral Occafians. 
We Lyre. Hum Anacreon: 


A 518 T me each hereick Muſ ee. 
Loft Numbers, will I _ 1 
Aufris s or Blair; 3 8 ar! 
In vain; the Cords to War won't move, 
My Lyre will nothing ſound but Love; 
The tender Threads away I'll throw, 
Let Cupid fit them to his Bow. 
Of ſounding Braſs mine mall be made, 
And War ſhall eccho thro? each Shade ; 
Ah me! I find, tis all in vain, 
Love will ſoften every Strain. 
Then farewel to loud Alarms, 
Auſtria's or Britain's conquering Arms; ; 


Of Love Fl ſing; of Love Pl play, 
Love and Fideli claim each Ly. 
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Poems on ſeveral Occahons/' Tx: 
The Wedding-Ring, a Pambuic. 


E ITTE E, but too powerful Tie, 
Bane of Female Liberty; | 


Alternatives of Joy and Pain, Ja. 

In thy ſlender Round remain be | 

| Now, we bleſs the pleaſing Yoke, | 
Now, we wiſh the Bond were broke; 


eee dee e 26406 
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Virgins ſigh to wear thy Chain, 
Wives wou'd fain be free again; 

We're ador*'d when thou'rt receiv'd, 
Ever 4555 we're enſlav'd. 


SILVIA. 


1 ELL me, thou partial God of Love, 
Neglected Sylvia ſaid, 
Why all my Airs thus fruitleſs prove, 
Why am I till a Mad? 


1 Poems on ſeveral Octafons, 
While I employ each Coquet Art, 

In Hopes to aid your Bow, 
Why will not you one trifling Dart 

To all my Pains beſos EY 


In vain you breathe to me your Pray*r, 
The God of Love reply d. 

While your fantaſtic Coquet Air g 
Strikes every Shaft aſide. 


Thus Harlequins ſo! * appear, 
They fright the Game away; 
ann ſkilful Setting-Dogs draw near, 

And filent ſeize their 2 8 


7 PID ELI oO. 
AIN would I to Fidelio tell 
The Reaſons why I love ſo well. 
But count the Stars that deck the Sky, 


Or Sands that near the Ocean lie, 


Ee \ 4 
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Poems on ſeveral Occahons. 13 
Or Streams that wander to the Main, 

Or the Drops of Vernal Rain, 43 
Or Virtues that in Bella ſhine, 8 WE 5 : 
Or all the Faults of Ragotine, ; : 3 
The Coquet's Airs, the Lover's x 7 Ep 
'Or Conqueſts made by Stella's Eyes ; ; 

As each of theſe un-number'd prove, 5 


So are the Reaſons for my Love. | 


On the LAWYERS. 
OR ever jarring, yet for ever Friends, 
In Points you differ, but unite in Ends ; 
A Sciſſars thus for ever ſeems to fight, | 
And yet for ever in one Point unite : 
And tho' with Blades extended wide is ſeen, 
Yet cuts at nothing but what comes between. 


4 SONG. 


34 Pioems /0n;ſeveral:Occafinns. 
SF 7 
APPY the Songfters of the Grove, 
With heavenly Freedom bleſt, 5 
While uncontroul'd around they rove,.. 
Of every Joy poſſeſt | 
No Care they feel, no Grief chey know, 
While bleſt wich thee, | 
__ Ob Libeny! © 
Oh charming charming Liberty, 
Thou only Bliſs below, .7 «+ + 
RR. 
| Socks Happineſs in vain, _ ; 
When he an abject Slave can fall. 
To Love“ s deſpotic Reign: * 
Embitter d all his Pleaſures fow, : F : | | d 
Depri d of. thee, _ 
Oh Liberty 15 
oh charming charming Liberty, 
| Thou only Bliſs below. 
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Poems nn Jeveral Occaſions, = iy 
O fortunate nimium, Ke. pareplra 4. 


b a. young Gentleman. 
H! happy Swains, did they know how to prize, 
The many Bleflings rural Life ſupplies 3 ,, 
Where in fate Huts from clatt'ring PRO Ars 
The Pomp of Cities and the Din of War: 
Indulgent Earth to pay his lab'ring Hand, 
Pours in his Arms the Bleſlings of the Lead: Ws: 


Calm thro? the Vallies flows along his Life, 


He knows no Danger as he knows no Strife. I 


What tho no marble Poſts nor Rooms of Sate, = 
Vomit the cringing Torrent from his Gate; 

Tho' no proud Purple hangs his ſtately Halls, 

Nor lives the breathing Braſs along his Walls: 
Tho' the Sheep cloaths him without Colours Aid, 
Nor ſeeks he foreign Luxury from Trade; ; | 


Yet Peace and Honeſty adorn his Days, 


With rural Riches and a Life of Eaſe, 


Joyous the yellowing Fields, here Ceres ſees, 


Here bluſhing Cluſters bend the groaning Trees; 


Here 


16 Poems on W Occafons. | 

Here f. preads the Silver Lake, and all around, 

| Perpetual Green and Flowers adorn the Ground, 
How happy too the peaceful Ruſtic lies, 

The Graſs his Bed, his Canopy the Skies ; 

From Heat retiring to the Noontide Glade, | 

His Trees protect him with an ample Shade: 

No jarring Sounds invade his ſettling Breaſt, 

His looing Cows ſhall lull him 115 Reſt. 

Here mong the Caves, the Woods and Rocks around, 5 
Here, only here, the hardy Youth abound ; 
Religion here has fix't her pure Abodes, 

Parents are honour'd, and ador*d the Gods ; 
Departing Juſtice when ſhe fled Mankind, 3 

In thoſe bleſt Plains he Footſteps left behind. 


| Ceeleſtial Nine, my only Joy and Care, 

Whoſe Love inflames me, and whoſe Rites I bear ; 5 
Lead me, oh lead me! from the vulgar Throng, 
Cloath Nature's Myſteries in thy rapt*rous Song; 
What various Forms in Heaven's broad Belt appear, 


Whoſe Limits bound the Circle of the Year: 


A 


Or 
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Poens bn ſeveral OR. Ss * 
Or ſpread aroun nd in glittering order lie, Wo 
Or roll in Od ane: „ e NR 


What dims the Midnight Luſtre of the Moon? 


What Cauſe obſtrufts the Sun's bright Rays at Noon? 


Why haſte his fiery; Steeds ſo much tolave, 

Their ſplendid Chariot in the winery; Wave? | 
Or why bring on the lazy Morn. ſo. flow ?-/ akt 
What ee, them 1 in ee below be 


9297 Ln SY . lg L 
94 13 +> 8 121 . 5 
But if this dall, this feeble Breaſt * mine 


Can't reach ſuch Heights, - bold oY * 
O may. T ſcek te ral Shades alone, eiche 

Of Ralf Minka ald uf :/ 
Range by the Borders of the Grove or r Flood, 
And waits aLife RAY th? ane 20K 
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Hail, 3 Joy und ouded rigs 
Where Silver Spercbius e Plains; 
Oh ! whenz: Tajgeta, ſhall I hear around,. 5 
Lyeus og 4 Virgin's Sound? 


LE 
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| What God will bear me from 1 
In Heu Valley to ſome cool Retreat? 5 

Where Oaks and Laurels guard; the ſacred Ground; 

And wich their ample Foliage ſhade-me round. 


* Happy this Man who wd in Nature's Li, 
From known Effects can trace the Haden Caae: : 


Ir 20 


Him not the Terrors of the Vülger fright, &) 


* * 
, * 


The vagram Forms an specties of the Night?! 


Black and relentleſs Fate he tramples 1 ; 


And wo the Rout of greedy y Acberon, 
"3&1 3A Fl i is £3 221 J. 


S! 


Nn whoſ: Life the * God approves, 
The Guardian of his growing Flocks and © 10 
Harmonious Pas and old. S) join, N 220851 
The Siſter Nymphs to make his Jeys dine. 
Him not the Splendors of a Crown can . 
Or Conſurs Honours) bribe to quit his Eaſe; 
Tho; on his Will ſhould-crowded Armies wait, | 
And ſuppliant Kings come ſuing to his Gate. 1 
No piteous Objects here his Peace moleſt, 814 W 


Nor can he ſorrow while another's bleſt : 


Ti 19% a; | 1 


® Dryden, 


From bending Orchards and luxuriant Fields. *. 0 


Af thronging Ch 


His Food mathe urg vie as 10 


Pleas'd he accepts, nar jecks the, mad;Reſort. ., "1 
and litigious Court, Un 44 WV 


Let one delight all Danger's Forms to brave, | 


Ruſh on the Sword or plunge een (OY 


Deſtroy whole Nations with an caſy*! Mind, 2 
And: make a. general Havock of his Kind: 5 

That on a Brian Couch he may tedline 
And from a coſtlier Goblet quaff his Wine: t T 
Another's Soul i is buried with his Store. 


| Hourly k. he heaps, and ours: longs. for more: 


Some in the Roftrum fix their fole Delight ; 9911 
Some in th? Applauſes of a rich third Night >. 


: +44 VF Y 7 


While Gain ſmiles lovely 1 in another” 8 Eyes, 


The Bre other 8 ; Blood ſhould bu buy the hor rid Prize: 5 


1 we 
The" from his Count Guilr ſhould make him ron, 


oF 7 


Where other Nation ns feel another Sup. Gt: op f 
6b] 4. 771 * 3” 5 : * 2 0E K 
The happy Raſtic turns the fuel So . 


And hence proceeds the Year's revolying, Tol; 
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26 Pl on yu it Octifons. 
On this his Country for Support depends, wall 411 
On this his Cattle; Farily; and Friends; 
For this the botntecus Gods fw-ard bis Cafe ak 
With all che PtoduRts of the vitious Ver: 
His youngling Flocks now litten all the Plain, 
Now fink his Furrows with the-teeming Gtain: : 
Beauteous to thoſe Pomona adds her Chatmss. 
And pours;herifragrave Treaſures in h Alu; 
From loaden Boughs; the Orchard's rieh"Producey | 
The mellow Apple and ebe g rous Juice. 


Now Winter's frozen H ok benu mbs the Plain, 
The Winter too has Menn for the Suan: wok! 
His gruntinig Hetd is fill'd without -*, = Hama 
| His groaning Flecke overflow Wich ir 7 ni amo 
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L et ci yio! ol 20 litt: 


The knguid Autumn cro 1 d with. ye err 
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With bleeding Fra a _- | golden-bearded 8 Mr 
Her various Products ſcarte s o'er the Land. d 


it * 1 > kB 


And rears the Horn of ere, 2 her _ 
Nor leſs than theſe wait his ddinetic Life, 
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His darling Children, and his 388888 Wie: : 
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While on the Green the friſking Kids engage, me 


He too when mark'd with White the feſtal 1885 
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Poems on ſeveral Occafims. 21 
The Day's long Abſence they together mourn, 
Hang on his Neck and weleome his Return : 
The Cows departing from the joyful Field, 
Before his Door. their milky Tribute yield; 


With adverſe Horns, and counterfeited Rage. 


Devotes his Hours to rural Sport and Play; 


1 ba \ a 45 
Stretch d on che Green amid the Jovial e 


Of boon Companions that ſurround the Fire; —_—_ 


With Front enlarg d he crowns the en e : | 2 4 \ 
And calls thee, Bacchus, to inſpire his Soul. i = 1 - 
Now ward with Wine to vig rous Sports to riſe, | bl 
High on an Elm! is hung the Victor 8 Prize: 3 if 1 
Tro him tis giv'n, whoſe Force with 8 8 8 - | 
Can wing the Dart, or urgethe fiery Steed. be 
Such Manners made the ancient Sabines bold. 1 1 | ; 1 | 
Such was the Life led Romulus of . ns 4 | 
By Arts like theſe divine K grows, Sa ; " 1 
From ſuch Foundations mighty Rome aroſe; | þ 


C 3 Whoſe 3 1 


Fe 


„ Fin a la cen 


F | Whoſe God uke Fame the World's wide Circuit fs, 
= Who with.one Wall has circled ſeven vaſt Hills. 


Such was, er Jove began his Iron Reign, 

| Eier Mankind feaſted u upon Oxen lein, R 
2 The Life that Saturn and his Subjects led, f 18 
; 5 | Peer from che Land offended Juſtice fled; 5 7 
. As yet the brazen Uſe of Arms unknown, 5 
And Anvils rung with omg and Shares alone. is 


54; Etro Ids Hit: & 0. 10 7 0 45 75 
ar Hun the F . 1 noni] 7% 
1 Faint, die, Poor Strephon cries, 1 q 
And Light ning da darts from Chee's = . 
Be calm (fays he) fair Nymph, 'tis ue, EY 
1 faint, I die, but not for you. 5 0 
reren 

F Puniſhment muſt be the Lot | 

of thoſe who aim too 1 - 5 


Severe will be the Pate, I wot, 
Of haughty Charles and I, y 


„ 


But 


Da 1 . 
But my Ambition foars beyond... 
His Flight, too 85 and mean ! 4.4 


He but the Nations wou'd condemn]; | 
Fa yield the Rule of. Sea and Land,. 


In William's Heart to reign. : 


- 3 
* 


E Lilliputia, on her ſaying I was very ugh. 


My native Form deride, 


| Since ſhe ſupply'd with marchlck Skill 


What Nature had deny' d. 


A 1 54 * . 
* L 


If I am fair, how vain's your r Aim, 
Since nothing you can ſay _ 

Can of their Luſtre rob my Eyes, 

. Or make my Bloom decay, 


R 


* 9 | 


hag may do much, while happy v you, 
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Exempt from Beauty $ Curſe, FE 
_ May fairly boaſt you have a Form, | 
That Time cannot make worſe. 
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11H better Grace might D— 
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To Mr. 8 on bis ſaying he won d not be cn 
tent with a Lady's Heart without ber Perſon, 
W OUD — the Man, 
Who'd throw a Gem e [lot 

Unleſs the Jewel was beſtow'd : 


_ Wrap'd in inferior Clay? 
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wa Ren gh cure, 
The Offer of a N . | 

And childiſhly refuſe the bet, ad 11 T 1077 
Without the baſer rut: gd 97er 
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No! 3 e thoſe fenſupl Thoughts, wok 
And each groſs Wiſh controul ; 


4 F 
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Since yours are 4d bel W 


That captivate A: e Soil. . 


hs 
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1 OU*'D 5 ſore fok Youth bed in n Arts, 
On Titiana gaze, =» ca 

3 Sg LOT God oth vel 

Caught with her Charms and roſy Bloom, a 
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He'd ſtand in deep Amme 
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Nor Fancy twas in her fair Hands _ 


. 


The Power creative lay. f 


1 


From the Si: | 
ENUS, redlin'd' in Ides Grove, 
Thus chid the ſmiling God of n 2 
In vain you boaſt your mighty Sway, 


That Gods and Men your Arms obey: £210 he 
Shall Gods and Men your Power know, 


And Girls alone deſpiſe, your Bou? 
For none of all the tuneful Nine 
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Has e' er thy Godhead own'd, or mine: i 


Come take thy fleeteſt, ſharpeſt ON. 


And deep transfix a Muſe's Heart: 


Ah! no, Mama, the Boy reply'd, 
In vain wou'd all my Force be ty'd: 
A Muſe I ne&er can hope to wound, 
A Muſe is never idle found, 


On 
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EIN G of Beings, by whoſe W 


1 breath the vital Air, 94 25 


By whoſe all- gracious Power L Rill-.- 


Survive the Good, the Fair. 


While I ſee Numbers hourly part 


From all that Life can give, 
Thy Mercy guards me from the Dart, 
And bids thy Servant live. 


Tho” doonpd to Wi the World calls Woe, 


Torn from my Soul's delight; 15 0 20s 


1 was thy Hand that ſtruck the Blow. 


And all thou do'ſt is fg BE Ada) LAT 395 2 
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Oh! ftill, AN Poyer, be 9 8 
N Guardian, Help, and sa, 75 5 | 5 5 7 
And hear the graccful Thanks f ove... 7M . 3 
For this rerurning Day. 3 , 
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ELL A, fee, the Leer in Chains 
Vonder limpid Stream detains, 8 oft 
Once in ſmiling Curls it flow d. 
And each bordering Flower how d. 


That a fragrant Pillow made 
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For the Love · ſick ens Head, 15 


Lull'd into a golden Dream, 
By the Murmur of the Stream.” 2 03 
Now the Winter s chill Embrace 9 


Binds i it in a chriſtal Caſe, vt 91 188 
Yet the Fountain fill Tetnains: 
Tho? the Ice it's Courſe reſtrans * 
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And releas'd by Summers Sun, 8 l 1 NA 


Thro' the Meads again *twill run; 


Thus that Friendſhip, which to then 


Once ſo fondly. fo d from me. 
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By thy Coldneſs frozen o'er, S ay 


Can exert itſelf no more, 
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Can no more invoke the Muſe, 
Bella for her Thenie to chuſ et: 
Vet Kindneſs like a Southern Wind, 14 
Wou'd the rigid Charm unbind, 18 { 
And the unfailing Fountain ——_—_ 


Whence to thee my Nn gov... 1 
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ä ak my Wedding-Day. | 
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Day, TPO 4 LA ble 
That gave me Palewie ; 33 
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to the ever | 
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Sincerely grateful let me ſay, . 6 
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e How bleft to have him mie? NAU 
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But ah! in vain L At. 1 
The Theme is much 700 his... 
And tender Thoughts ſo fill my Heart: 
They Utterance- deny: aun 


1 
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| May I with him from Tear to boot o! 12 10 
As long as Life ſhall laſt. wilt 

See each ſucceeding Day appear: 

s happy as the laſt. 
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HI 8 h to Pen, Iok, a Paper 1 flew, 


Determin'd my Dear to fay ſomething of you, 


ene 


For Aſiſtance L, earneſt! y card on * NO 


Ange has, ſhe argos t dug Maria's Pale, 
3 


Foo wean chy Pen, tos triſfing thy Lays, 


As oaly holde medld digi Pbilys Son. 
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Pe” BEI. LA MIRA, 
the greateſt Wiſh L ha 

Tis not to be or wife dr brave, o O 2210 
Tis not to be for Beanty Bird,” 167) o H A. 
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Or. ny Name for Wit proclaim d Witt an 1121 01 


Theſe are &ach a tranſient Cam, * 
Which Tune or Euvy⸗ oft diſarm: 
No, my Thoughts auuak higher moves, 01 2 034348 
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: wiſh a Bleſſing next to Love; 
Friendſhip 
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© Fate ha'dt ; a greater Bis i in fore. i 
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n viith wy 440 Sar} 
. Friendſhip fain 1 would have mine, 
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Ad wou'd bare thas  Enepdilyp th dane ; 


This granted, I can aſk no more, 
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Wrote after. my. — fas 4 Fong 
RISE ad live, our grrat Reſtorer ſaid, 1 
Ang the heal'd ſick forſook his weary Bed: 
When every human Help in valn is ſought. 
And Eaſe can't on the higheſt Terms be bought, fa 
When ſtern Diſeaſe rules with a powerful Will, 


eee TIES 5 


; And dale the ſt Force of human AL 


And the Foe ſunk beneath ch Almighty Hand; 4 
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Me to new Life this glorious God did raiſe, _ 


A Life too ſhort to tell his wond' rous Praiſe, > F 


To tell with Truth how great, how good, the Pow'r 


'S ' Who heal'd me almoſt at the fatal Hour, 


Far from the Thoughts of Death 8 
Reſtor'd to more than Life, to Him I low d -. 
en e e Liv Os 


WX 11 EN the plum'd Race fre fo gh ro mak 


Demand the Honour of an equa Place. 2255 
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On Mr. Pope's writs nnn nk. 
By Mr. B wr, 
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a King, 
The Wren lay oouch'd beneath the Eng $ Wings a 


Who when with rapid Fight h bed beach the © Skies, 
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dt Who ist doubts 5 my RNs: 7 The Wr ren = replies > 
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So, * 7 8 Gare thou doſt contend, 
To give thoſe Dunces Fame that neer ſhall end. 
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The GARLAND., 1 

'% ME, Bellamira, let us bring ra y 
The choiceſt Beauties a ehe * 85 1 
That a Garland may be nde 2 1 
To adorn Lyſander”s Hops: 65 N 10 | 
Of the Laurel it muſt be, PT 
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F or a | Conqueror i is he; 
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Sharp a ang ſweet « Love Care X x 


Emblem of F 1 8 0 . WW 
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And fragrant Vigſets, » where we ſee 
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— 4 and Thought rler bind, 1 
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T Thought. and hore. ſhould ſtill be join'd 5, 
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WY e e bn fl D 
To ſhew hos pi our e fy ; 


Pale Reſemblance of Self- love Aon 2vis ST 
The Tulip too forbear to crop, 
. Gaudy Likeneſs of a Fop; 


TN Af) a0 


But bring the ſweetly bt oſhing ke 4 
That Virtue's modeſt Beauty ſnows, * gry 


Time deſtroys its Form in Vain, Nediofo 21 1 
15 „Twill ſtill its balmy ee Hon oo $23 E Thi 1 
Let peaceful Olive bind it fiſt; * © Ac mobs © 4 


For without Peace what Love Ges 1038.1 och 
. 125 Ve. 
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Tyſander crown'd with this ſhall bee 


Sweeter than the ſweeteſt He. 
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HEN Venus with peculiar Grace 


Had form'd the fair Belinda's Face, : 


Griev'd to reflect chat all her Art 
Muſt yield to Deaths unerring "HY | 
That the bright Form we all adore 


In half an Age muſt, be no more; 


"Þ ull of theſe Thoughts and anxious «Cares, 1 


To Wiſdom's ; Goddeſs ſhe repairs; 
Implores her Aid to guard her Prime 


Triumphant over envious Tim. 


R 
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Lo Pallas with her Wiſh complies 
Blends all the Colours of the Skies, + 
And gives, to make thoſe Colours ſtand. 


Her Pencil into Huſ's Hancg 


The 
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The Nineteenth Lyllum of Theocritus. 5 


HE little wanton God of r 


Rambling thro' Ida's pleaſant Grove, 
By chance a Honey-comb he A 


—— 8 oe 


And thieviſhly purloins 15 Sweets. | 

A Bee the little Robber ſpies, 

And to preſgve her Treaſure fies 

His roſy Finger ſtraight ſhe ſtings, th 

The Wood with his complaining rings, 
He beats the Earth, he groans, he cries,” 
And to his beauteous Mother flies: 


Ah! ſee, Mamma, how large a yy 130 30 110 J 
And made by ſuch a little Thing.” 7% 01 
In her fair Arms the Goddeſs preſs bib 5) 2210] | el 
Her Son, and finiling thus addrefwd ; eee 
Thy Picture, Cupid, plaifily mY „„ 
In that ſevere, that little Bee: 8 Yo 8 7181 


Tho? you the leaſt in Heav'n art Wind, W 
Yet how dreadful is your Wound? 


1 A. fy 


* 


* 
10 * | 9 i 148 * 
1 '. : , * o 3 
4< 4 * # - &. Vf nt 


** 

” 

L 11 16397 x 9 5 

\ « w 4 $1 i 21174 14144 


5 "Ze INVITATION. 
1 


>» 
IS „ : 


Gi 1 2 963% WS, Anicig 180 1 ii Yo 6 3 of | 


OME, Selims, my charming Friend, and ſhare 


With me the balmy Sweets of ae Airs 


A ˙ eas _— CO ee 


Tt: Fan Eblana s high majeſtic Seats 
To bliſsful Solitudes. and calm Retreats { !! 


You can retire, haſte hither, and you'll find 
N eee ns eier FILICTP 
An Entertainment e as thy Mind. 
WET V 9 
Here's no Attendant of unwieldy State, 
A Bienen tre 
No powder'd F ootman opes an Iron Gate; 
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Beneath your F eet no Marble Pavements ſhine, 
Wes $4 1 wo 3; 1697 1 116; » 44 14 


No ftucco'd Flowers 8 the Roof 7 | 


4 n 
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No Roman Windows here exclude the Day, 


"To hide in Northera Climes the Sun's bright Ray,” 


No Viſto's here in Form attract your Eye, | 4 2 


Nor Fountains ſpout i in Columns to the Sky; ; 


Ss 5 Sia '2 5 
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But an unbounded Proſpect charms the Sight, 
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And Nature all herſelf gives. full Delight; Y : : 


Here Health, and Eaſe, and Innocence reſide, ; 
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While unperceiv'd the happy Moments glide ; 


5 22 Come 


36 
Come then, m Sh F fend. and doubly | bicis the Scene, 
Neglect a while your ſighing powder'd Train, 


" ” 


Content in your ans 8 Heart to reign,” 36 
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ITH what an n undeſerved! Grace, 
Huff, you ve drawn Arpaſis 8 Fare? . 
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T hy powerful unequal'd Art 
Such ſprightly Life and Warmth | h impart, 
That ah! I fear it will be ſaid, 

That is the Life, and I the Shade. 
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To SELIMA, on ber "FUE 3 the cual 


H EN Envy with malicious Spight 


hg E riſing Charras ſurvey'd, 
She ſicken d at the beauteous Sight, 


And vow'd to make then fade. 


Fell 


Fell Cholic's Form the Fiend put on, 


To rack thy tender Breaſt, e 3'7 16 e 
E ; Ws N ES py h * 2 
To make the blooming Cheek look wan; 
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But Heay' n wich ed ee; $ mee 4 
Remov'd the tort' ring Pain, 55 

And, to the F rz 's endleſs Grief, ME TT 5 8 ; | | 
You brighter Charms regain. 3 . | 

So Roſes droop bebrath à Shower 

And hang the lovely Head, 

But when the Sun reſumes his Power, wolf a1 4 

They glow with purer reed. i 


2498 bh } : 8 * 8 * px my \ 
13 101 * F 33. FF * 114 1 5 2447 N 


- 5 I f 
LE D 


„ 8 0 N Sc. 
Y E Muſes in Meaſures, well choſen, ...;.- ., _ -- 
Your Poet.enamour'd oh ten 
To melt down the Ice that thas frozen Nen e 
The Heart of my dear Nancy Stretch. 
| D 3 II. Beware; 


39 2 Occaſions. 
; 0 100 ABT 505 mmol £913 ! 
Beware, oh ye W of * * T 
He ſucks my phat Heart like a Lecc t.. 
Alas! he has ſtruck me quite ſtup id 3 A 
By a Glance is Eyes of Miſs Stretch: | 
ot 1 1 m. 3373 
The talleſt and faireſt Circaſian - - al ar 
In the Grand Turt's Serail's = a Sketch 5 
Of the Charms that firſt raiſed my Paſtion | 
For my ever ador'd- Nancy Streich. DR 
The ſofteſt Ideas of a Lover, „„ 
The Lilly, the*Roſe,. and the Peach, 
Are f faint to the Charms we diſcover 
In the Perſon of ſweet Nancy Stretch, 
„ 7 V. 8 N 
Not the Sailor, when after'a Storm manu 3.F 
He ſafely doth land on the Beach 
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Is with Tranſports of Joy half ſo warm 
As I by a Smile from Miss S tHHl. 
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Dom an ſeveral-Occaſiins. 39 
VI. 1 
Not Haddoct, tho he on the Otean 290% "A 
The rich Spam Galleons ſhould catch, 
Would feel ſuch a pleaſing Emotion 
As I ſhould in ſeizing Miſs Stretch. 
: VII. 
Fain N I tell how I love her, 
But her Merit's s ſo "A from my an” 
That ſhould I my Paſſion diſcover, = 
I dread the OS of Miſs Stretch,” 
VIII. 
For when I would talk to'the FRO 
I quite am depriv'd of my Speech, 
In Silence I ſtand and I ſtare nn 2 
The Charms of my dear Nancy S 
| : £16313} bi at 2s A af 15 04 
Alas! if ſhe does not relieve me 0 
On Earth there won't be ſuch a Wretch, 
For nothing could happen to giieve me 5 
So much as the Frowns of Miſs Stretch. - 
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40 _ Parms/on ſeveral Occafions, 


of My Torments, alas! are ſo-many,, 8 Fl 


Like a Dog 1 wou'd carry and fetch, 
Might I be fo happy as Veny, K dog bie 


To lie on the Lap of Miſs Stretch. 
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Of Soul, of Body, and of Face; 1 0 
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To Selima, on ber Birtb-Dayp. 

| CTC L #3 
D length in Selma I find ver} ito 260 Þ 
Adorn'd with every winning Grace 


Unſkil'd 3 in Female Wiles and: Ant arti 


She ſpeaks the Language of her Heart, 


Thence nothing flows that's light or vain 9 3411 
Her Speech is gentle as her Mind ſerene: 
So Rivers by their Brightneſs ſhew, © ] et 


How pure the Fountain whence. they flow; 


Her Height's majeſtically tall 
Her Waiſt | how regularly ſmall, 


1 * Her Lapdog. 


yral Occafons 


With as muck Grandeur in her Mein 


f or Pro > Dog ag 
As grac'd the fam'd Egyptian Queen: © © © 


Raptur'd we view the fpeaking Eye. 
Bright with the Tincture of the Sky 
A pearly Whiteneſs decks her Skinn 


Warm'd by the crimſon Flood Within; 
Her Cheeks, her Lips ſuch Charms diſcloſe, 
They'r ſofter, ſweeter than the RoſG. 
But, ah! in vain I tune the String,, 
_ "Ie Beauties of the Nymph to fing, 
My Skill unequal | is to reach | 
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The wond”ring World the Charms of Ser vb oy 


They ſhou'd deſcend to fo at re Days, 
In Barber's Paint or Damen 8 92 
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To the ſame on her Birth- Day 


E T Joy and Pleaſure tune the Lay, 
Ever to bleſs the happy Day, 


That gave my fair one Birth ; 


42 Poms an ee Qce 

This Day, on whoſe auſpicious Morn, 8 

The ſofiet, ſweeteſt Nymph was . 1 
That ever grac'd the Earth. 
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The partial 8 | 
Cou'd never paint her half ſo fair 

As ber G Wan pon a yd boon 
And even Friendſhip's Veice is weak, 
The many powerful e e 1 en 


PFa3 "4 
: 


That her ſoft Boſom Warm. ai tos 
HICWS 067 0 ener 5 
Of every Grace ſhe 8 ther poſſf, 
ii th 46 


To make herſelf or others bleſt ; 1 | 
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8 ER that ne? er can ade: 
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Beauties unborn Time ſhall oercame, | 
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While Selihma ſhall boaſt a Bloom FREE 
That Time cannot invade or rene 
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To Selima, on her Birtb- Day. 
SAT en 55 yur gon 
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EE, Selims, de Evening Sky, 
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Where ſtarry Obs promiſcuous lie, 
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Their Light we no one s Bounty call, 


But the united Force of all. <a | a 
FR, en Os 143 
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p dien iet on a6 at. 
See too in yonder Parterre, 
7 BY 12 of — It 15 1291 - | 


The Beauties of the Spring appear, 

T heir Odours, and theig various Dye, 
Regale the Smell, and charm the Eye. 
Their Sweets we na7one's/Bounty call, ...-;/ 
But the united Force of all. 
| | | 5 ye III.. II 1 9 
With Melody repeat their Love, 
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And as they fly from Spray to TY 
The Wood reſounds the tender Lay; 


Their Notes we no one's Bounty call, 
But the united Force of all. 
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Thus, not, my Fai air, * Eye fo ui ie : 
Nor Lip, nor Check, forr'd to delight, 
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Nor Neck, nor Breaſt ſo lovely fair, f 8 is 
Thy tuneful Voice, nar r graceful Ars fo 
Not one we juſtly cou'd prefer, „ 
Where all ſo amiable appear rn” 
No Charm can we ſuperior call, 


We feel th united Pow! r of Fall wy 
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HAL L I-pull down'the full orb'd Moon, 
When riding in her higheſt Noon 3 : IVE 2 © 34 
Or call each ſtarry Spark on gn, Haien 500 10 
To leave the azure vaulted Sky ? 
Attempts like this are hot mbre van 
Than to recal my Heart dgaii2?nns;m‚m 
$396 of ie Mot e d es bat 
Shall I bid the radiant Sun 


Ceaſe his wonted Courſe to run 
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Or the ever rouling Sees.... 


Her accuſtom'd Tides delay? N Bt 


Poems un ſcuerul Orca. 455 
Attempts like this are not more van. 
Than to recal my Heart again: 31 2 

J l Fitts do mL ie. 

Shall I bid the Flowers of AMW 
For icy- crown d December ſtay, 2 
Or feat ner' d Snow to fall around | 
When the Dog Days parch the Gl 0 


Attempts like this are full as van. 


As to recal my Heart again. 
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A SONG, the two laſt Stanza; mine. 
O feed my F lock, to watch my Fold, 


Io guard my tender Lambs from cold, 


In vain are Arts, like theſe my Care, 


Since . and Splendor ſtrike the Fair. 


In vain . roſy Wreath I bind 
In Garlands, for her Head deſign d, 
She chufes gliyring Gems to wear, 
For Pomp and Splendor ſtrike the Fair, 
R In 


4 Poems on ſeveral Occafons, 
In vain with Innocence and Love. 
I trive the Charmer's Heart to move, 
In vain I'm conſtant and ſincere, 
While Pomp and Splendor win the Fait. 
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FRIES! 


To Mp 


It only ries! to make them W AO? 
If they can like you leſs. T 
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O * nought but theF car of Hell, 4 
From amorous Paſſion keeps you cker; > 
You” re ſafe, if nothing elle you dread, " 


The Men will n never r ſend you there. 33 
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THE Man that ſhall Dalinds ary - 


And for returning Pleaſure wait. 
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ED have, and eke, to bold, 
Wall alone a moſt nauſeous Pill, 


For being wrapt in Gold. 
Z „ 85 A, 
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To FIDELIO in nun. 


E E, my Fidelio, mes FR OR. 
The rural World decay like me; 300 
The Trees their verdant Beauties ſhed, -- 


The Flowers dying hang the Head, 


The purling Streams i in Ice lie bound, 


And Snow conceals th' enamell'd ca: 0 


Thro' weeping Clouds the Sun appears, 
Riſes in Miſts, and ſets in Tears, 


To Ivy Caves the Birds retreat, 


Around the Chill, the dreary Scene, 
Is nought but Deſolation ſeen; 


| y 1 


Arpaſia 
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| Arpaſia ſo appears, if ere 
,  Argafia in thy Eyes was Far; : 
The Roſes from my Checks are fled, | 
The Lip no longer boaſts a ag © . 1 3 1 | 
By Pain depriv'd of all their Light t 


My Eyes, alas! no more are bright, 
My Spirits frozen ore I find, 


A very Winter in my Mind. 

May I not chen, Fidelio, fay, | 

I ſee the World like me o 2 
But all their Beauties will revive, 1 
The Trees, the Flowers again will ire. 1 
Again the Streams will freely flow, 

And murmur to the Lover's 'Woe, Sach 
Bright Phebus, with returning Rays, 

Shall chear the Birds, and ald d their wine 


Tf ad : 1 2 ff SF | * 
5 043" ee 3 


Not ſo with Beauty, that in vain 
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We ſtrive to keep or to o regain ; x 


In vain we wiſh, in vain we : mourn, 


* F ugitive will r ne'er retunn. 
| e 12 n n 79 FE 1 
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G8 8 ” Then, 


Then, oh ye Power !| that bleſs' d each Charm 
With Force Fidelio's Heart to warm W 
With laſting Charms adorn my Mind. 


And ſtill preſerve my Lover kind 


No Winter then our Joys ſhall pere, 
But Spring for ever en, 1 bod 
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On four Ladies bathit by Robin Good-Fellow, 


Poet Laureat to Oberon King of the, Farzes.\ 
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Tune, 'Vaux-Hall,” 
1 12 Lo or Kiez A 


H! with wa Pleaſure panting, 
Have I a bathing ſeen, 
Four Nymphs, the moſt enchanting, 
That ever rripp'd the Glen 1, 197 
When Phebus juſt was bending, . 
To Weſtward all his Beams, | 


TN T beti Arms deſcending, 


They ſought the cooling Streams. 5 
E RB 


N 9 
rr ongot 2210 JI. e v7 e el 
The Place in Which "they ſpbrted. Gen Js; oe 
5 Was near a virdant Plain: ell tt) 105 16} 03; WY 
Where Oberon reſorted, #04 Sil Iv42t9 1 HU Bug 

With all his merry Trait, Pane ass ue 1 UI 
Surpriz d at ſo much Beauty. Gt ige 205 
_ The King ſtood 1 in amaze; 
Then told me *twas my Duty, 

To celebrate their Pra. 80 
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olle. J. 500 5 nido$] 8 n ae e 
There-Fweet\ Ranis ehemblins, Att A el 
Stood on the K afraid, 

USE rue un 


A twinkling 3 reſembling, FER 
That glues thro" the Shade," IC 
Chartotta, full of Charm, | 
MA lovely Naiad Teens, Rott 51 legt 41997 
While with her ſnowy Attns,' b gi! VO 360 L 
She cuts the yell Sh, BR es nod 
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IN. Fair 


* wy —Y * 58 S 


Fair Margaret undreſfing, 
Springs to the Waves in haſte, 450 
The Waves the Fair careſſing, * 
Flo. round her taper Waiſt, 
Hers Laughter loving Moll, . 
Plays quite devoid of F ear; 
And with deſportive F olly, 
Defies each cloudy Care: © © © 
They from the Waves bound ightlfy 
And dance upon the Plain, OT. & 5 
While Margaret ever ſprightl - 
Begins the tuneful Strain : : 5 
Cou'd with freſh Vagour OR. 
Afteon riſe to Light. ; ; TN 


He'd riſque a new Transforming, 
For doch a | charming Sight. 
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N . ot the v warm J 'of her Hear, 
N 4igt * 


Ti itiana's a violent Prude, 


And good Reaſon there is, , why the a afts this hand 
part, "IE 85 FM! 5 mY 


* By 


To herſelf and her Lovers fo rude. 


1 60 


The beautiful Roſes that Bloom. in 1 Fac 8 


Muſt pay the fond Swain for IR Kiſs, 
For ſhou'd ſhe ant of too near an Embrace, 7 
They'd fly from her Shen | into his. 5 4 
_— — — p 
| „ 
= 8 0 N 8 22 4:37 20ig9Y 
+ LL tell you a Story, a Story op" merry, 7 5 ay 
| But not of the Abbot of Canterbury, 
| On no ſtupid old Tales my Fancy tall done, ok 
| I ſing a Philoſopher deeply in Love. + one 
Derry down, &c. 
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- Puems'on ſeverakOccafions. — 53 
How vain are the Precepts of Sages of old ! Wy 
How vain their Advice, or the Stories they ve told! 

Not Newton ſo famous cou'd teach us the Art, 
To. Suard from Love 8 Stroak's a R 


Heart. Sag; 8 ry, 
: os Derry down, &c. 


The Power 5 Cupid who'll = to withſtand, 
Since B * ® 5 who has ſo many Worlds at eee 
Who cauſes ach Planet to ſet and to riſe, - 


Shou'd yer fall a Vickim t to Celia $ bright Eyes. 
Derry down, &c. 


But 1 very much fear you' 'l ne' er conquer her 


if 18 | 
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Heart, 
By your excellent Skill in the” Star: gazing Art; 
For he'll make a ad Lover youll readily own, 
That's ſtill e up, 1 when he e to lock down. 
, eins non | Derry down, &c. 
Nor grieve that to Beauty a Prey you ſhou'd fall, 
Since Love is like Heath,” a Fate common to all; 


E 3 And 
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And Nature declares it will always be fon, 
Sure * n tends to its Centre; you know. 
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[13 E ben 409 alc Derry down; Sec. 
e aac e her Charms you feel, 
Moſt juſtly reſembles the Magner and Stekl; 11 


For on you as a Magnet the certainly acts. 
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Since her Coldnels repels, as her Beauty attracts, bo 


. 1.44 PT vl $75 CL 3.35 18 ; 
SIE down, Ke. 

. 190819 ok. aotizge on 7 
iq ao wx HO > 

8 0 N G. 
n yor's me poor V ad, © FE OE" 
My Spirits e*'ry Day grow les. ; 
My Heart's become 2 Lump of. Lead. 1 
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Eg ſince I leſt my ſmiling n 0 


My Paſtion \ grows ſo wond'rous . T 
As Words but faintly wou'd expreſs, 


The Accents die ypon my Tongue. 
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And Sighs x muſt tell my Loye for 22 3 
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II. Not 
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Not all the Trappings.of a Omen. Ja RE” r 

e. _ Equals her plain, her ſimple Preſsss [at 
l, No Trimmings like the. Apron green, A ud 1 0 
Of my — rk 2 0 
The Coif and e ſhe wers, = 5 
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e. How nicely artleſs ſtil} appears, Ni en l 
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Se My unadorn'd, lovely al; 1 e if 
My faithful Love I will prochimm.. 
Nor try the Fire to ſuppreſs, | 5 
Tin the dear, gentle, lambent F lame, 
| | Catches the Heart of charming Beſs 2, INT 4 
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Ah! wou'd the happy. Hour arrive, 3 

That ee Bon eee e 
Id enyy, chen no King alive. 


Foſſeß d of my dear rightly 1 1 
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„„ Funn ben Grech. 
Te 8 let me . * Tot n 07 
In Pity to my deep Diftreſs,-'! eus wat eln ˙α 
Or I ſhall fink beneath the Pan n of 
0 Frowns and Scorn fromJovely«Beſs. itt 10 
Shou'd each fair Nymph attempt Relief, i02 27 


4 And me with kindeſt Love rareſs 917) 
Twould not aſſwage the mighty Grief, +5 Din W 0E 

I ſhou'd ſuſtain in loſing Beh 

To Miſs Dawſon, tn ber heat ful” Needle. 

| | | Horb. 09 91.902 n 1077 
E. D ub Wb Work been Ke als, 

[ Had Nature thus appear'd din every Line,” 
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Minerva ne'er the ended pig Bad torn ? 5 ; 


Nor wou'd the Fair her alter d ibibo" 
The Queen of Arts would grant the Prize er 
And own the Goddeſs by the Nymph but-done." 
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T RL UT. H Told. 
H E Sn kad dug d che Skies with c 
And Weſtward all his Splendor folk d. K. 
When Chloe, wandering d'er the Plain, , - 
Approaching ſaw her faithleſs Swain, 
The guilty Youth would fin have fled; © | 
She ſeiz'd his Hand, and thus ſhe ſaid, 
„Say, fickle Damon, ſtill too dear, 
Why with that cold neglectful Air, 
© Doſt thou thy ance lov'd Chloe greet, © 
| © And is it thus, ah! thus we meet? We” 
Von flowery Bank, 0 and ſpreading Shade, , TY” 
Were Witneſs to the Vows you made, +. 
* And every Charm, of Womankind, , 
« You told me, were in me combin' d; 
© The trueſt Swain you ſwore to be, ll 
As among Nymphs the faireſt „„ , 
What then has cool'd my Shepherd's Flame ? 
© Truſt me, I think myſelf the ſame : 


Has 


a "How ar esd Oc 
Has Kindneſs blighted all my Charms? x 
Say, did they wither in thy Ams? . i e N 
5 Ceaſe, charming Che, to upbraid wy 7 Fl 11-4 ; 
Thus with a Sigh the Shepherd laid; but 1 =” 
« You ftill are lovely, ſtill are G 1 
: As charming ſtil] your de Sap 1 
As bright your ſparkling Eyes ſtill ſhin W— 


But, Chloe, Jou, alas) arg Mine 
A conſtant Man. you'll, never find. v6? 
* Our Sex to > Chang arc. wache, d. 
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OE to my Spirits, South-caſt Wind. 
Never till now 1 deem? nme He LO Y 
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Still may thy charming adverſe = K 


Forbid the L acht to ſpread her Sill,” Oy 
Nor * lov'd Stanhope 80. 612 aer 4 


Tho; he has never bless d my 
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no encroaching ii; gn Part; 
1 e 1 7 7jtkt not © great Carol's 8 ſtare, 8 | 
F as H ay. and more great,” 


2 5 

Heagy ; and noms mo c ae happy te, | 

Had tle = way your wand'ring Soul from me; 5 * 
N 9 . * is. _ 

When Ana $ Bloom cou'd not my Chars out-ſhipe, 0 


And gain a Conqueſt that before was wipe ; 1 KH 
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1 envy'd not the great Crarind $ Fame, 


Though nr wats Nations own | her en 23 


Bell. My charming An now your re ſupplies, 
Her Wit reſiſtlefs as her ſparkling Eyes, 
ö Te ſaye her Life, I with my own would part, 


And freely give it, as I gave my Heart. Ca 
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4p. Ophelia, now the ſoft, the lovely Maid, | | 
Loves me, and is with equal-Lov 8 repaidey\ + # * 
If by my dying ſne might longer live, | 
W Pd give two Lives, if 1 aun two to o give. 


7 Bell Showd Friendſhip I Goddels Jet © our ed 


unite, 8 % . 
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And each of us adore N now we e light; „ 
If Ana yet, with all her Wir mou d yield, _” 
And wrong'd 2 ſhou'd regain the F Seld.- — 


Arp. If fo, tho you were < Cruel and Unkind, =_ 
Leſs to be rruſted den the Seas or Wind, $7 | 1 ö | bi 
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She much more kind, more charming and more true, 


Yer ſhou'd my F / Frinlhp ln live for none e bur you. 
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An EPIORAM. 
NFELIX Dido, nulli bene nupta marito: ; 1 
Hoc pereunte, fugis; Hoc fugiente peris. 9 


ENGLISH p. 
Ah! wretched Dido in thy married State, 


While neither Spouſe beſtow'd a happy Fate; 
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UI te videt Beatus eſt. 
Beatior, qui te audiet, 
Qui Baſiat Semideus eſt, 
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Happy when I fee thy Eyes, | 
Where Love in beauteous Softneſs lies, 


Happier when thy Voice I hear 
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Breathing Muſick in my Ear, VP 
Lip, * „ 
Love's ambroſial Sweets Lip, | | ©. | | 


When on thy ſnowy, Breaſt I lier... 
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A Demigod, when from t 
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N all ye Muſes, every Grace wy 3-4 

Fhe tuneful Lina, i is Alas! no more; 151% 1 
Cou'd Verſe to him reſtore his vital Fire 
Like ſweet Tibullus wou'd I tune 1 
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Cou'd Tears bid fleeting Life again un, 


Like 1055 oe er her Sparrow wou'd Im mam; 3 
Nor Verſe. nor Tears the fl fic etin Life can ie Ys 


When Grief too potent wings the Soul away: 
The Maſe reports, and thus the bids me tell, » 
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The la fad Acgents that from Lim bell; 
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From Haas torn, and Nang ever den, 
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And doom'd my Wilh's Mirth no more to hear, 
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hn vain, Amalie tries to caſe my Care, N 
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And dani my too Juſt, too deep Deſpair - 4 
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In, yain, the Saffron brings, and Cochineal, 255 
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No Cordial ſure a broken Heart can heal, , 


« N 1 
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But yet one Comfort thro? this Gloom appears, 
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Abates my Pain and Death $ fad Proſpect chears z, 


When 
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When other Birds the tuneful Strain ſhall try, 
And my io Maſter ſtands attentive bj 
He'll:ſigh,” and own ho Notes with mine can vie. 
I yield to Death, immortal be my — oe 
His Praiſe deſerv'd enſures a laſting F ame. 
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On Hs Ma sus 's | Succeſs at the Battle of 
e f | 


C 0 U D I like Homer or like Pagi pen, N , 
Immortal Verſes for immortal Men, 3 1 
| Charn'd with Great Britain 8 King rar tune my 175 
— To-ſing his calm Command amidſt che Fi ire; 
From mounted Batteries, and of charging Hoſts, 
Of Ho uſhold Troops, which Lewis rally boaſts, 
The ime of Men, gr. whom he means to gain, 
All Europe: $ Rallince, and to ſuccour Spain, 
But GEORGE ! Heroick Prince oppos'd his Way, 
And left him nothing, but che Dream of i Sway: : 
Exalted Courage i in ſo jut : a Cauſe, 1 
Soon check d a Pride, unlimited by Lav: 
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His glittering Squadrons yield to Britiſh Force, N 
And flying periſſi in Main's rapid Courſe: 
Defeated in bis Views, at length he'll nd, 
He muſt ſubmit to George's nobler Mind 
Thus wild Ambition by his Sword reſttat-d, 
The glorious Cauſe of Liberty's maintain d. fl 
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N vain the Seas with wellng Billows re, 
And dreary Mountains hide thee from my 7 Eyes, 
Deep in my Heart is ; thy lov'd Image plac'd, | 
Nor can by Time or Abſence'be effac d: 
Long has my Heart by different Paſſions rent, 
Eſſay' d to give the firuggling Torment vent; ; 
As oft did Modeſty the Wiſh controul, : 
And bid me hidethis Conflidt of my Soul. 
Ah! rigorous Modeſty? What's loſt by hee, 
Who chains our T ongue, yet leaves our Senſes free? 
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66 —_ Poems on ſevere Occaſions. 
When Tyrant Love will rule in every part, 
To keep thy ſilent e Hips BR 
This way at length to tell my Grief I rãy |»; ©) 
You can't my:Bluſb, nor I thy Scorn efpy;; : 
Ah! think my Pain, when ſmothering all my Sigl, 
I hid my Love in Friendſhip's ſoft Diſguiſe; 
Think, to my Friendſhip too how much is due, 
When I could Chloe in thy Favour wooe : ö 
Surpriz!d 1 ſaw her treat with cold Diſdain ,, . 
Him I could never ſuffer to 1 : : 


You know whe Pangs of unrequited Love, | . 


: »in no 9 LS 3 Ho N . 
And my 1 775 by youro own may "prove, 
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81114 to SRE HO elo on ſeeing her weep, 
. ſaid 1 70 lnger loved him. 
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0 more, my Love, no more, my Friend, *A 
Will I with Sighs or Tears offend; |: | |... 
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With ſtudigus Art I will conceal; | - + +5 + 
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Poon on ſeveral Occaſions, 67 
But as the Infant, taught to . 
Wilk ſtin the fad Ifmprenon wear, 

A Ghoſt will in each Shadow ee. 
A Spectre in each moving Tree; 7 
Reaſon too weak a Power we find | 3 (LJ7 OF 
To cure this Cowardice-of the Mind; a hak 
And Arguments are vainly brought ---- 

To conquer all the Nurſe has taught; 
Then if amidſt my Smiles you ſpy '” 7 2 « 


* 
* 


7 


The ſorrowing Tear glance o'er my Eye, 
Or ſee my ill: diſſembling Bret 
Deep ſtruggling with a Sigh ſuppreſt; 5 > 1 

By all your Love let me conjure, d mort acu¹ε,v 

You pity what I then endure, e | 
Nor with unjuſt Suſpicions tear +) 

A Heart, which only you can ſhare; | + | 

For by my Life and Death PI prove 

1 ſuffer but for too much Love. 
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To Mr. C——, Wi 75 an 6 embroider 7 an. = 


* my much eſteemed Friend. 
The formidable Cap Ind. 
With this, and Whiſkers on your Lip, e497 
And on your Chin the ſable Tip, 
With wrinkled Brow. and Frown-ſevere, |... 
The Form of Bajaxet you wear. TI = nns of 
But, fee, how wrong of Looks we deem 
How ſeldom Things are what they ſeem; 
That Soul, which all that's evil ſcorns, s 
Which every ſocial Grace adornsw 
Cannot from Dreſs a Change afſumey- 1 + + vi 
Nor feel the outward mimic d Gloom: Gig 
T will ſtill be gentle, N Att i bi 107 
And prove my Friend a Tamer laue: EI A. 
Vo i! Ai bone i ven vd 201 
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LELI 4, let's hail the blooming Spring, 
Come hear the feather'd Warblers ſing 


pu 


Ler s to the verdant Meads repair 
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And welcome the returning Tear. 
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II. 
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Aurora Ry in a Bluſhes dreſt 8 
Tiki thy fair Cheeks, adorns the Eaſt; 
Then ſee Ps God of Day arife, = 
And ſparkle like my Clelia's Eyes. 
III. 
5 nh a fragrant Woodbine's Shade, 
On Primroſes and Violets laid ; 
More real ſhall our Pleaſures flow, 
Than Courts can give, or Monarchs know, | 
TV. 
'T hone with Urania, thou and I 
Will every anxious Thought defy ; 
Unenvying the leſs happy Great, 
We'll pity thoſe who ſigh in State. 
F z Tord 
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Lord Guilford Dudley' $ Anſwer to Lay Jane 
| : SY 19S Gray. SPA WW 1 
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you folemn tines! hoſt gloomy Kind Relief 
Directs, by venting, how to foften Grief; 

| Whoſe friendly Aid oft ſoothes the Wreich's Care, i 

And dries the Captive's or the Lover's Tear : 

Now that aſſuaſive phraſing Office py, By 1 Os 

Effuſe my Soul, and all my Heart convey ; CEE, 9 

Each tender Sigh expteſſively i impart, 5 


Juſt to my Love, and faithful to my Heart. 


Alas! what Pangs——here on th the Verge of Life, 
What means this raging, this tumultuous Strife ? 10 
Why ſtray my Thoughts! in this laſt diſmal Scene? 
Why groan my Spirits with a foreign Pain 3 
Why flows my Soul with Tenderneſs? why ade" n | 
To waſte her Moments . relinquiſh Heav- WE. 
"Tis Love's ſoft Fi res that to themſelves ſubdue, | I 15 


And make it more hay domed to part from you. 


wo 
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8 Tt 1 my yGriefs thoſe wretehed Lines ſhall cel, 


1 221121 1 2 77 6:12 bne 100 o'l 
(Yet happy too in being employ'd ſo were. 
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When thoſe fair Eyes ſhall v view thy Guilford's Moan, 


And read his Sorrows cho” bur feinly ſhewn ; 1 20 


Wo Jon inks 


Then if one tender Thought ſhall own a Care, 
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For all Pve felt or all that yet I wed, ; 


2 7 , : 


21 4 
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Ah! q "Dots of that exilted Virwe loſe, 7 


Be frall like me and {often to my Woes. ; 


| * 


Whether thy pay bh b deplore, | p 1 F WEI? | 25 
Or mourn thoſe Charms that — be 1 mine no more; es | 
With Tears behold thy Diſſolution nigh, f 

While on thy Cheek the fading Beauties tes 3 
With me the Graces mourn with me complain, 
They ne' er will bleſs ſo fair a Form again. 30 


Ny * 


How ſhallI name that dear, that fatal Night, 
The Source of all my Sorrow and Delight? 

When firſt I ſaw thee charming as thou art. 
And ev'ry Charm did thouſand Wounds impart 5 


F 4 13+ 03 1 ſtrove 


7 4 : 7 
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I ſtrove to peel. my Tongue i its Aid withdrew, 35 
To Look and Sigh Was An iar 1 cow'd do ; 3. 


— T a> » 
See 1 4 n Hel ; Jai 4 11 Rl! tw 4 


Raptur'c dl gaz'd, Strange oys v within me move, + 


my* 


a < IV. 1 


a 44TH W * '$1 4 *. 51 lie 111 
Alas! I knew n not that thoſe Joys were Love 3 
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I dreamt not too what Pangs { ſuch Bliſs would leave, 
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And &er I thought of Danger y, Was a Slave. 40 


$ 


| ral} 359 0 F ; 
All Night I wak'd, Ioiſh'd, and Ggh d all | Pay, 


And ev'ry With, and ev” ry Sigh, was Gra, 30 
50 touch'd, ſo loſt, who ſhall my Peace reſtore, 


c 7101 — 1 1.3; #7 ©: +" 
Or bid a Heart ſo  quickned | — no more: 2 
EIN 335 4 43-41 Laakl Wai 34 9 


A Flame like this you only. can reſtrain, 7 : : 45 


nn 4 CaO WIE; 


From whoſe dear Lips no Precept comes i in | vain, : 
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Inſtruct me then, ahl hat haſt thou to fear? 
Tis a good Office and a well tim'd Care. 
Why ſhouldſt thou ſtay the pious Work to crown, 
Or ſcorn a Soul ſo much beneath thy o W? vr 1 50 
Yes charming Maid my Weakneſs I confeſs, 
Nor know like thee to make that Weakneſs leſs ; 
Confus'd, reluctant, I reſign my Breath, 

Unequal to the mighty Taſk of Death : 
= 1 5 Yet 


Fam on fuel an 73 


Yet while aghaſt the ane Scene I view, . 55 
Tis not from Life L "A to part, bur You ; 


So much al F held dear Tabea to S leave, | 8 


That Sd ra call my Rear wage aid,” 
And wing my Hopes be eyond d IH flee Shade, 10 3 
Still as they'd ſoar by fad Refledtion croſt, Sh 


The Gloom 05 ertakes me and r thee loſt. 


A > * 
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Yet ſay, oh! lay, thou more ache W a 
Springs all that calm, all that Indifference Fo 
No riſing Sigh or ſoft deſcending Tear, | | 165 
Proclaims one Pang of all 'm doom'd to bear. 
Heav'ns ſelf the new Creation to improve, 
And make all Perfect, firſt implanted. Love ; 3 
It breathes, | it moves, it tunes us into Joys, 
Inſpires the Human, and the Rude deſtroys; 50 
All the rough Hero with one Glance diſarms, 
Gives pleaſing Wounds, and while it wounds | it 
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Kindly 
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Kindly bids Symopethetick Wiſhes roll. 
In the ſoft Fa air, _ Soul to oSoul, 5 
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How oft revolving this. our ache Skate, 75 
Have curſt all that the blind World calls Great? 
Greatneſs the Fool's Deſire, the Wiſeman” s Pain, 
Scorn'd by the Meck and courted by the Vain. 8 
51 Fame the brave th' aſpiring Victor draw, Lats 
Rule be his Portion and his Word be Law: 80 
Let bim be thro* extended Nations ſear, d, 

By Princes worſhip'd and by Kings rever ; 
Unenvy*d thus the Hero could I fee, © "gr 

O Love ! what are his Thrones oppos'd to thee; -& 
Why were we not ſome happy rural Pair 1 5 
Far, far remov'd from curſt ambition's Care 3 as 
A Lot obſcure by humbler Fates afſign'd, 

All Paſſion I, and thou all over Kind? 

Where eber I trod, my dear Companion ſtill, FW 
The ſhady Valley or the ſunmy Hill; 90 
The Leafy Giotts conſcious of our Love, 
The living Fountain and inſpiring Grove; 


All 


Poems on ſeveral Occaſions,” © A 
All Day I'd liſten to thy Heay? *oly * Tongue, | 
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And Drink improv'd the Teds which Sages ſung. 
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This you thought Bliſs, and Rudjous fill to bleſs, 
F SHOW (355440 251111 4 * 21 : , 


Thus would have had me judge of Happineſs. 96 
Oh! ever bleſs'd whoſe DONG each other wed, 


« * 


nd Hos 3: T 24 T 
Conſtrain'd by F reedom, and by Nature led; 
"I'S 7 mer „* 5 


Wiſh anſwers Wikh, and Thought " Thought replies, 


OP 75 
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Too ſoft for Words, their Language is their Eyes; 5 100 
Before their Joys all foul Allays | remove, | 
| Poſſeſſing ſtill, and Rt deſigning Love: 

Bleſs d to this height who would beyond i it aim ? 
*Tis Wealth, tis Power, tis Glory, and * tis Fame. 


* 


Ah! curſt Ambition, now tho” late Tee | © ; 10 

How much a Wretch how falPa I am for thee: 

A Wretch indeed; too horrid to reveal, Won 1 

She falls the Victim of blind bloody Zeal. 

Who ? Who ſhall intercept the direful los?: 

Why Nods, why Sleeps eternal Juſtice now? ? 110 

Obdurate Heart, ch' infernal Work reſign, . 

Mine was the Fault, the Puniſhment be mine. 
5 Alas“ 
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And madly — Sons Wai of L3G to 8 ; 
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-Ab Wretch | is't dus thou wouldf be termed 
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brave? | ee” 0 TH 
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The Thrall of PaſBon, and 2 Woman ; "Slave : - 


: DF I 11758 * 


And yer the brave whom Forceſt Thoughts * pire + 


40 Op? ror! | "1G . 07 2 1 wg ⏑ ̊ V 
Sooneſt deſcend and own the fond Deſire : : 
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The haughty Conqu ror mid triumphal Wars, 


Bleeds at thoſe Wounds and feel unuſi ual, Scars. 120 
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Eyen here where all around? Is Horror grown, | 


e „ — 


Love too purſues, and meditaes a Throne, "A 
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Inſpires my Organs and directs my Breath, 
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Tenacious ſtill and permanent to Death, | 


I know tis vain yet hug the cruel Chains, 125 


I wiſh for Freedom, yet reje& the Means; 
I feel my Flame, yet not that Flame reſign, 
I curſe my Fault and hug my darling Crime. 
Now on ſome ſaered Page 1 f my Eye, 


Then think of thee and all its Comforts flie. 130, 


A, How 


Ss 4 4 e's 
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Oh 1 2 ae or ſpend the F Flame? 1 


* 7 7 * 153 2 22 
1 ed but as th' unheeded Lines I view, 
- Dole Y 4 f wt 
Attention wanders and each Thought] is You. 
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Ah Medicine mich, Minds free Te imbibe, _ 135 | 
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At 


Gray chou — ws choſe fail to Work fil, 
Come thou my fad Co-ſufferer; in In; | 

Come, with thy Words, thy Lips, 0 thy Eyes reprove, 
Them Link. them Eyes, hate taught me firſt to Love; 
While pleasꝰ'd 1 feel the dark Confuſion ceaſe, 141 
Ill kneet and biefs the for my Welcome . 28 4 
Expand my! "Hopes and with a Sou all free, 

5 Mount up to Heat“! 5 which elſe I los for thee. NY 
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. calmly lives the lonely Anchorite, ; n 145 


— 
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Retirement Charms, ſel-yielding l oy$ Delight : 


01 


His Days one furt, one ſteady round appear, 


* 28 
4 #4 $ | * / b 1 * 


No Fires conſume, no Pangs of Abſence tear 


r 
13 


For 
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For him blown F low* rs t. their ſweeteſt Odours bring; 


ix rig ds 44061 85 

For bim new Incenſe breaths the oo "ning Spring: 
4 £5 WO ! 89 
For him 12 1 Celeſtial Nectar e 151 
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Him careful Seraph lull to balmy Sleep : 
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Each Dream infpir” d confirms the Saint forgiv* „ 


Altre, his Peace and lifts bo Soul to Heav'r n; = 
'F rom all his Nights extatic Hopes ariſe, 055 155 


4 7 


Sweet Contemplation wraps] him 3 in the Skies: : 


Exalts the bright Ideas of his God, 
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And draws him nearer to the bel Abode, : 


43 1 17 oy 
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Alas A? lle elk my „ Thought "Rn 
Far other Tranſports fl each ſenſual Dream: 160 
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When from the Pangs of each imditter d Grief, 
Slumbers diſturb'd, diffuſe a ſhort Relief Ln 
Then Fancy loos'd dull Reaſon's Laws ourfars 
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And all our E Days of Bliſs reſtores ; Is 


1 


Thy Veice! hear; thy 1 Looks 1 ſeem t to view, | 165 
(Ye kgs Wlufiors ! fill ) your Frau pads P arte) 


FAY 20 port $7 
AB oy Ty & $4 291 115 * FP 


"Oh! 


T 


Poems on ſovert 1 C Occgſons. 79 


Oh ! dear dear Sweets of them all-giving Arms, 5 


How glows Delight, how keeneſt Rapture charms; 3, 
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Iclaſp thee, preſ thee, melt! in ney ry Kiſs, = 
And die away, in viſionary Blis. Te | - 99 


The qr at length, diſcloſes all the Cheat, 
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In vain I wou'd the Airing F F FN detain, 
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I wake but to a quicker Senſe of Pain; 
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Thus footh a while falſe Joys th ambitious Mind, 175 
Then flie and leave a weight of Woe behind. 


Ah! ſhall them Tears which fo x Britatnia flow, 
Ne'er fall for Love and own a ſofter Moe; 
Thoſe Patriot Cares which ſtill her Fate deplore, 
Your Pity urg' d to reſcue her before. 180 
No guilty Luſt of State inflamꝰd your Breaſt, 
You only aim*d to make a People bleſt. 
What Crowds of Ills for wretched England wait? 


When thou no more ſhall wreſt impending Fate: 
Pride ſhall return and Ignorance prevail, 185 


Blind monkiſh Rage and cruel prieſtly Zealʒ 
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The 


80 * ſeveral Octafant: 


The weeping Orphan ſhall behold his Sire, 


er. 1 f 
rn nen ; 


Approve his F aith amid the fun ral Fi ire ; | 
While ſacred Truth ſhall — — ſhining Light, 
| Involv'd 1 in n Clouds of of ſerous = | We 1c 55 
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And walt it joyful to the Thrones above, oo 

See in each Eye a folemn Grief appears, - 

Or ſilent Sorrow | or faſt flowing Tears 3 i 

The hardeſt Hearts, to melting Pity 5 | 195 
And the relentleſs AR 0 how they mourn: — 
In me conſenting Grief with me they join, 

Alas! their Sorrows are as vain as mine. 

Oh 1 I Could ſtray deſpairing and alone, 

Where the glad Beams of Comfort never ſhone ; 200 
Where yernal Sweets their beauties ne'er reveal, 
Nor the flow Streams in fliding Numbers ſteal; 
No diſtant Landſcapes ſtrike admiring Eyes. 
Nor ſtately"Groves in waving Proſpects riſe; '' 
But where hoarſe Winds ſhou'd beat che naked Shore, 
Loud Tempeſts rattle and rude Billows rear: 206 
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Piu d cui f DN. f 
See yon blake Rocks adde the Skies "Held, AE 
Waves rage bel8W Yah Cidids 250 ipende 
There mad Deſpalf extbiids Her Hotrte Reg. % 
The haplefs ILG ank Debnteim Her Tram; api 
For ever roll Nr Watt itte Hahns Bad gal) 210 


Care fMufibg Hr And Frenzy wrings et n 6-3 
ARSE WE Beete we 0 dhe HE Dow, 5 


And ſcreanis UA Yb ck lf tra de 2 boi | * 


4 is! 150-1 301 
our Moan, "215 


Ffere Will Wi e för ever make 
len ad ala coil D1ul if 
Bibide my Eibgite" and partake” my Throne ; 
Here {eyenever.thy hard Fate deplore, i 11) ! 0. 


And mourn-withe mefor thou. ſhalt reſt no more. 


How rd? kb Hild thy ftedfaſt Soul appears, 
Alike remova'from! Pleaſures RP — : is 5 


7 


No mental Strife nor inward ſtrong ng, * - * 


Ereaks on thy Quit öt diſturbs thy Days a 


No rude Blood tors Hr no ae 5 
There all is fill and fi- in FatetRepofe? © 2 07 
Caim as the Slumbers of the ſpotleſs Mind. 225 
Or the ſmooth Tranſports of a Breaſt reſign'd ; 


Es Serene 
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Rds as SJ oys that bleſs the lonely Shades, 77 5 7 | 52 
And mild as Viſions of, infpie'd Mga. 
Nor fo atx fte Hours decay. (II! 
Tarn by Ff TN ang met rs ions Pre rey. d af 
Ounce (like REN Ape rn. Mind or 15. 1801 
Each Thought compas'd and egch, Deſire rep d 
This weak fond Heart cauld all chats gear gemoyes, 
Still ey” of With an 91 2 Det eke Ane: aA 


To quench ha Fl 5 does pore hag. Meg gk 
As ſure he” 8 S leſs. chat” 8 ſenſeleſs. of, ids Fire. 1 
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ie in proſtrate Grief fad'\ _ 511 
I try of Groars:thes Force of Pray'rs the Aid; 
The : Midnight, Vagils and the contrite Cares, 
Heart-broken Sighs and rind 2 5 [+ 
Now to the NEL Page my. Eyes ineline, 
And op ning Camfort, dayns i in ey ** = . 

Now che full x gan Kindles other Fires, bin 
While on ee my mounting Soul apes 51 
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, And g Tye me back to all my 
Sighs char ſtill heave and 


Lol Guilford unto Death devores his Jane: 
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10 think on thee! evotion rae away, 245 | 
No more my To aſcend, no more I pray. 
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Deſpair not Zeal her baleful Vilage rears, 7 


About FE lot 5d baygnttab zial 11 
5 Trae Cares ; 
Ft Fomls Propagrt. 5 98 517 Aw 1 
hopeleſs 15 that L 
e Vg N. id bas bdAgpaiiss fit) aft 
Griefs always | freſh and 585 that ever flow; 250 
Skirt Foe Vinten 6d; 2 —— 138 
Yer Death at laſt ſhall break ak the hapleſs Lo. 
21 1% roy nfs nog t&; ON Nil 140 1 


Tale Tears reſign'd, and even Love forgot. 
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Mayche EP alone, abſtive ther berry 


: Co mpos'd, reſign'd, mom f ſubmit, 255 


While tt IH Vo my my Love, n my my Phot 


(If Truth like!chind and Innocence canterr)! Y 
That calmiinfufe to Vimueonly-meart; -i7 ol to! 
And HopeglasMrong ho Diels the dying Saint. 260 
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Aug 1 Bion on basal 9 Nom oA 
8 Midas did tranſmuting ower poflcſs; 
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It ſtra raj deftr yed his teal Happineſs ; 
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He with olden Bang uet almoſt ſtarv*d, 
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The Gift N and his Life preſerv' d: 
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ut - Were hat mighty Secret thine 
Todos mien Art il Aal 25 had 12 1 


Your Life pry ooner pow 7e our Power reſign; 
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Think in creating Gold your Bays Weil ſpent, 
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For Publick Benefits chein Hl, ο pK ;11) 
Forgive the Mufe wh vente tu veulenlno zan 
Thoſe Virthes you 160 talleſt oe PE 

' Yout kind Compaſſion ſooths the Widows Care, - 
And ſtops the helpleſs Orphans flowing Tear ; 
How hateful they when Heaven Wealth imparts, 


: W ho gainſt the Unhappy petrify their Hearts ; 


Or 
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Or if their Mite affords the wretched Baſe," 

*Tis not from Charity, ür L e of Praiſe;  Nhits 

A Thought ſo mean your ſecret Bounty ſcorus, 

And the Concealment more the Gift ados 
On you the Deity ſnowers his Bleſſings down, of 

Becauſe you live not for your ſelf alone, { | 


And ſhall with endleſsBli&' your Virtue crown. 
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O Praiſe the ungenerous I, in vain, 


" "Ee N Muſe implare "3 
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Her Aid ſhe'd grant with the 25 Pain, 


7.5. Avaro yields his Store. ue 1 
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1 1 d r Mortal * 

Death the Reliever of our Care? 
Call'd by che King of Kings away, 325 | 
Shall I wiſh 1 Friends ſhou'd tay ? | 
6 3 
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Shall I wiſh they ſhou'd, remain, I 1 U 0 
Midſt unceaſing Toil and Pain; mined? moit! 
Only to ſhare with, me the Woe, n Anno T £ 
, 5 | — f 
" nl Ae Nn 1 el 4 4 1 

I'm deem d on Earth to undergo- 13200 v2 BH A 


Their Lot is everlaſting Peace, I 5559 boy 110 


Soon my Sorrows, too ſhall ceale,z » 30a ut yoy 5116398 
Son ſhall this too tender Frame, alba gi Hig) 58 / 
Mix with Duſt from whence it cam n 


Th' immortal Soul then free as Air, 
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Immortal Happineſs mall * 
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W HI L E all my Soul's with anxious Care 


e n n 
And Grieſs or true or fancy'd ſwell my Breaſt ; 


IA 


e 


O'er all my Form the fick ning Sorrows ſpread, 
And like a long crop Flower droops my Head: * 
Lyſander comes ] feel the potent Charm, 


New Life inſpire, ala with new Pleaſures watt 3 


Fiir 


Forth 
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Forth from my Heart the quick'ning Spirits fly, 
Glow on my Cheek, and ſparkle on my Eye: 2 
Oh Power of Love o when the God of Light 
Diſpels each baleful V. apour of the Night; 3 TEN 
His radiant Beams bid drooping Nature Take. 
The Fields their Verdure, and 1 Se reſume, 
With lively Colours every F lower glows, 

With tuneful Murmurs every Riv'let flows ; 

The Birds like me to praiſe th“ Inſpirer try, 


They Pbæbus * and dear Blur l 
At aft lun dee 


deve wen | 
8 AD Colinet to Ven . 3 ; 714 | 
All! in an Ev*ning Fair, 
In penſive Mood reſoly'd to na OP 
And give a Looſe to Care; 5 
Theſe Words his Tongue repeated « 
Where now my wonted Eaſe ? | 
Ah why had I an Heart ſo ſoft, 
And not more Pow'r to pleaſe ? 
G - 


e a ſeveral Qccafem, 
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4s 2 8 . 2a $3 Moi l 5 04 31 j ( 0 472011 


Say ee her Accents beſt A150 10 ven 0 u. 
bg cr yet your mimic Voice ? 3 


I 10 99 J 0 
Ye Flow! 8, OF; her dear beben. x, 
Did c er your Banks rejoice. "BR 
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Tell me, ye Dryad's of the wee, n er 


RE! 111 
Tell Fs ye Nas of the Floods, f L. ; 1a $443 3 * 4 


Have Ar gern xx. 55 
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My Love is like the ſhady Lawn 1 


4 e 


At Ev' ning Yelper” 8 riſe, 
Or when the fragrant roſey Dawn 
Red tinges o'er the Skies ; 
All Hybla i in her Lips is Ring?” nee ns 8 
And when ſhe would beguile, noe 
The willing Graces dance around, pb 


90. 1 1 


And live | in ey ds Smile; e 


110 1 N 
1 * Cak v6 208 5 
5 Av. When 
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gem an ſeveral Orcaſonti 


When I would Wy in 1 bolt Caule, 


Fo 138 


To plead Sn Dien, 


2 en 
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My rebel Tongue its Aid agp, 1 
Apoſtate to my Tune; pp 


My Eyes would Id ſpeak — 
| Reveal not ye the Smart; ; BY 
Thee Tongue, etemmal Silence ſeize, 


Thou Traitor to my Heart. 


row A 


-yet oh Jond Eyes, 


ir N 


my 


HA T a Roſs of Pain, 


W 


Real Happineſs requiring; 


Mortals here on Earth ſuſtain, 


Ne'er obtaining, ſtill deſiring, | | 
A fruitleſs Search tor, future 1 3 3 


All our preſent Blik deſtroys, 


* 
* 


Is there ou ght that $ worth this Trouble, 
No, for Life is Thy a Bubble. 
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1 
He whoſe vain ambitious Mind, 


x 8 
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Fain wou'd lord it o'er Mankind, 
And to raiſe himſeif on neh, 
Dares even ſacred Majeſty : F 
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Are Crowns or Sceptres worth his Trouble, 


on 


Ys for [587 18 * Bubble, 


9110 101. 1229 
Wrongs Mankind to fill his Cheſt 3 e 


Robs the Orphan, ſtarves himſelf, 
All to hoard up uſcleſs Pelf; 


EAS 


Are earthly nine worth this Trouble 
No, for Life is but a Bubble. 09 K 1 # 


112 rr 


He who o'er the 55 Gul. 
Lets the precious Minutes paß; 8 hg 
And in riotous Delight, x 7 # 


Blends the Hours of Day and Night 5 


Sickneſs and Remorſe procuring, 


Sorrows wolls an Death infuring, 1 


St WY 3 > Tak * 


Fe, 
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Are Years of revelling worth this Trouble, 5 
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No, for Life is but a Bubble. 
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He whoſe humane and Sept rous Breaſt, 


frog foley: Tom SUN 
Suffers for the Soul diſtreſt ; 6 * N 
He whoſe meek and happy Mind, , ; ; 8 5 8 
Is to the Will of eu Wd 5. : i 
Who from his juſtly earned Store, . - ” 
With pitying Heart relieves the Poor, | R 
He who with Temperance receives, 1 


The Bleſſings bounteous Nature  Bives, 


Eternal Joys ſhall crown TY Trouble, 
And prove his Life was not a Bubble, a 
: TOOL WHO 108 Fad 1 31 or. 29 
41 ULIA 4 B . N DA. 
By Mr. {hg "- 
| ig D—, wou'dſt how 8 3 


Who's the Nymph that 8 . ws 
bs de thou have me tell thee true ? 


T m in Love with * 


920% 3 
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Julia F air, B heads Foy, 8 
210 f 


All my am'rous Hours employ, 


Fulia more 820 mortal Vie.” 
ab 
Like Diana does appear, 


When among the PAY Gioves | 


With the Virgin Choir ſhe 1277 
Graceful and Majeſtical . 
Thus ſhe overtops them all” 


Nor her Dart more fatal flies 


Uo OR 1 . 
Than the Wound from Jul $ Eyes. a 
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Not with Charms 0 fercely bright, | = 


Soft Belinda chears the Sight, 

Yet no leſs they ſurely move, 

The beholder's Feat uit Lore, 
Tis not every blooming Grace, 5 


—— 0 , „ 1 


T hat adorns her lovely Face, 
Nor theſe nameleſs Bees Ten," , 
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need 
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In her amiable _ © 
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But the ſweet, engaginigir3o 1 Oni: 11 a1 5 dt WW 
So peculiar to tbe Fair eritold baituods s AAN 
And the Charms which ſhe diſpfahz, na 

In whate'er ſhe does or ſayzpazufinl id 10fT 
That without my Knowlddgehavey:io on 5d; ,2oY 
Made me more than likifrhon Slave dN nit 


Julia's Charms ak Nee Mid⸗da, 2613 iis to NON 
Scorch'd by Ti zan 8 134 * Io a KOT 
Whoſe immoderate Heat dns harm, g ol 1/9] 
While it only meant tom e lariommi 0 


But Belinda's Beauty like f 29) dee wanntng) 


Evening mild our Senſes ffilk, abe 189 ed al 


Which with no leſs Force Iipatt,” „ Bhi 292 
Pleaſing Raptures to tlie Url! 19h21 390 10 


4 n ona 12d bau 
| Julia am'rous, free and ay, 
1 1 n 17412 (! zgls) AU 

Rein the dancing Hours away, | 
Hd Boingt nois: 3 ! od 
Mirth and Jollity attends 
A at: a157} bas 201 1220 ol 
Whereſoe er her Sees ſhe bends ;. 
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While 
robe * vaiciluld 1904 


7 _ | Pane en feed Occ. 


While the Li 8 of bor Eyes 10%051 545 21:4 
Makes a thouſand Hearts her Prize: of * 02 
Yer on me alone.difpetilepclt 1» iclvr erde acl? 

Their benigneſt Influence a 10 220 ag our r 
| Yes, tho? mighty»be:itheiBoaſty fi 2vordiier 360! 
Charming Julia lones Ane bd. 10th O aS 
Moſt of all the Nb . 918 m 2 NN 

That poſſeſs tick ferl naſe E Pl 


HY 


nne yd bf 1032 
By But tho? gentle us lt Sor! 0d i 

” Of immortal Doves that bear, ao J1 Slide 
Cytherea 1 the flies, _., SN n N 
In her Car adown chendes ...z 29 blim gin 


See Belinda virtuoyg MAC 0 etal on ain Hi 
Of her tender Heart affnid.; 5 


Round her ſacred Perſon keep, 


Aeg bag 95 1 Mn * 
Guards (alas !) that never ſlee 


„EWR eino T O{il o $12 10 
Lo |! Diſcretion ſeated there, 


Ne To} bag dn 


Cloſe her Lips, and ſtern her Air, 
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| 2 with downcaſt Looks ſtands by, 
1 2 bluſhing Modeſty, 


1 H voiige!1] 


Who 


10 


While each aromatick Bough, 


Sickly As tries his Pow'r * 


mn 96 


Who —_ Countenance ſevere; | bas boog ww A 18 


Feed my Love and a Deſpalt. 11 den 1:17 wo 


As beneath al Kleie Salz ad cel 
My faint Limbs ſupigel/ lde 
When Sol's Beams intenſely 4 ud Jodw dare ohr 


8 21 A EAR . hon 103 {1A 
I Gant me from his Heat, 9 b 


116 eaiqqe! 1 u 2519 


o „.I £ bas! 21109 | 
Sheds | its Sweets on me below ; 


dg | 191 SUE 30 bnf 
In her Boſom I conf reſt. 527 177 bas 18911 2 171 917 


A ba nds „in I vim Hof 
But Time flies 1 Seis ale I F fs 


a N | 5 ny0.T wm 3vio 
Halcyon Pay not a ns 701 TIN 
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Then what boots the leafy Shale: 

Soon it's verdant Honours fade, ＋ 277 
And it's Store of od'rous Steets, 
Now no more my Sem geen 255 21257 i e 
But loud Storms and Rains inſtead, 270 | 
Beat on my defenceleſs Head. 
EN 07 109 A But 
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95 nun wer eh 


But Pen good 3 Fair; | Spain 031% 04 N 
How ſhall I, my Friend, icompiete'?': vol vr 220 7 | 
Like to what ?—Yes, an0W., All le neon £6 

Like ſome neat, well furni th! d 4 ſſh 
Ukdcmeach whoſe hu umble Rog 


All corroding Carew aloof 3 


2drmi..1 30s} vil 
Se 20 nad V/ 


B zid mon om 91099! 1 


Bleſt with Happineſs and bete 
I cou'd lead a Life of Eaſe 3 
And deſpiſe in Plenty bold Arad d ent. "I 5 
Summer” s Heat and Winter's By 
End, my Fair, chen ey 16D id th 
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ive me Love = iv [ | 
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10 en ein ampli A 
On a bad rel turning Critick,, Jia 

ORS E. Critick of bad Pott made, 
Appius takes up the judging Pr ade, 
As if his verſe was not engqu ggg 
To ſhew itſelf its proper Stuff; n- ee O 5:1! 
At all Adventures hetoſhame it yon nn 12 


N £271 


BiZomes a Critick but to damn it; 
He 
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But yet to our Surprize we find. 


Pens on — 97 
He proves that to the vaſt profound, | 
No Depth or Meaſure can bet ual 8 e 
For 3 s Thought had ſunk ſo Wir, N — 


No Mortal could beyond him go 3 W 80 2 


That Appius leaves him far behind; 
Who knows tho” ſunk to that degree, 5 
Some one may deeper ſink than he 

Hail wondrous Bard ! ! thy Works declare, 
We had no Reaſon to deſpair : 


You deeper ſtill and deeper ſink, 


Of ſubterranean Waves to drink; 
Thus in your Works with Eaſe we fix, 
Which is Lerbe, which is Syw 3. 
Styx gives that ſordid foul and Mud, 
Too dark to be &er underſtood ; 
And Lethe's Water dead and deep, 


eo 


Inſpires Oblivion and Sleep ; 


New Worlds of Dullneſs you explore, 

As great Columbus did before, 

Ah! Stay thy Hand leſt it be found, 

That you've exhauſted the profound. 
> mw Anſwer 
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Anſwer f0 the foregoing. 572 Mr. B— 
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H Us much we learn from antient Stor ry. 
That Mævius carp'diat Virgil's Glory; 


Who yet in Pity to the ſorry Bard. 


Began to think he merited Re ward; 
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Therefore he tack d him to his ſacred . . 


And thro? the ſtr eam, of Time has brought dong * 


His Name, whigh mention d thus, thro? endleſs Days, | 


Immortal lives beneath. great Yirgi/'s, Bars.. 


* 


To anſwer thee, or view thy ſordid Lays, 2702 
Would be but honouting thee with too much Praiſe ; 
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I ogy ele 4 eaves atlas THT arr rr 41 
But as great Maro gave an endlefs Fame, | 
To him that dar'd attack his ſacted Name; 

. N . Nath a 3] 0g EE Ez 85 
The great Exanipl that Tales tn Line? £2912 ws 


Bids poor V amid my Numbers thine. 
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The Villain thus le Diar 5 Temple fir'd, 
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my being mention'd, has what * defird, 
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Hill Hoi — - By Mr. K 


1 n 2 ae 12 1 
A I L ſacred Hill! [ where all my Wiſhes reſt, 


Fe or ever happy, a for ever belt! 
What tho? you. boaſt nor indfer's well-fang Shades, 


The green Retreatsand ever F low ry Meads; 
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What tho? no Landſchape 8 lengthening Charms 
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No Fountains gurgle, nor no Forefts riſe. ; + - +>, 
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Round your blake Rocks no Sylvan Beauty 8 __ | 

| DJ e Flanmn; © | 
No tripping Dryad dances on the Flain; 2 
Vet the young Loves and Graces all repair, 23 
To gild your Horrors, for my Anna's there. 1 


To N, 3 I. — . By Mr. K —. 1 


1 F Beauty be, or not, is in Diſpute, 3 1 
But you are handſome if : "let you o ; | I 

Be grateful then \ urito n my am” rous Suit, | | | 
"Tis juſt I ſhould partake what 1 beſtow. ; i | 
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Beauty and Wit create each other till, | 
Then pretty Miſs and I in this are quit, 

| Her Charms rudy my Thongs and | move 1 my 


- Quill, 
1 85 her Beauty, and ſhe gives me Wit. 


1 To CLELIA. On her Birth-Day. 

1 Go as the Seaſon of the Year © 1 

2 That gave fair Clelia Birth ; 

6 © Her ſprightly Eyes our Hearts can cheer 

1 ; As May's warm Sun the Earth. 

'Y |; | Thoſe lovely Eyes, in which we find 

Beauties to give Delight, 

Are but faint Pictures of a Mind 
Replete with all that's bright. 


Thy pleaſing Form and blooming Youth 
The Gazer's Heart may bend, 
| one thy Sincerity and Truth g 
The Lover holds, and Friend. 
| Thoſe 
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Thoſe are the never· falling Attn 
Which Love ſecure or gain; 

Beauty may win the conquer'd Hearts, 
Good Senſe the Power maintain. : 
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To Miſs L—, in her Ilneſs, by Mr. K—. 


E nes dreadful, ugly, meagre F iend, | 
Can nought thy Rage reſtrain, 
When Sweetneſs ſmiles, wilt thou not bend, 

-Shall Beauty bloom in vain. 


Hear, while I bribe, obdurate Power, 
For once relenting be, 
Add to her Days, and for each Hour 


You give, take Years from me. 
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ROM all the noily Cares of koa, Em Nel 

0 ſylvan Scenes T haſte, , 2 e 

In Shades to loſe, or Streams =" as 
Te: 181 which Lovers taſte, 
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But oh FOR vain is every Art 
COLL ee 

A deep fix d Flame to move, e 1 

When every Object ſhews a Part e 1 
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Her Breath the balmy ters bear, 
Her Cheek is in the Roſe; ” Rid 1 lid 23H 
Her Voice in PhilomePs I hear 
Her Neck 3 bns ys 198 os rf. 
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